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Hi there! 

The trapdoor spider is a pretty tough customer 
when he wants to keep out visitors. He lives in 
a burrow with a trapdoor over the top. It s very 
difficult to open, even with a knife. One day, 
someone did manage to open it - by tying 
string through and pulling very hard. The 
pull needed was 140 times the 
w eight of the spider. In 
human terms that’s vc v °‘ 

nearly ten tonnes. Wow! ^ . .. 

Yaw’ 

There’s more about this 
eight-legged toughie in \’° 

Bug Patrol. . • u*\ 
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Trapdoor spider 



FORKED FACTS p Re 

Forked flashes seen in the sky had CARi 
everyone terrified until weather Weath 

expert Giraffe explained. He said Man ” 
it was caused by static electricity 
made by ice crystals and 
raindrops rubbing together in a cloud. The 
electricity then flashes to the ground. 
"You're quite safe," he added, "provided 
the lightning doesn't hit you!" 



Sarabi says 



THREE TWO ONE FIRE! 

Zebra's found just the 

tree to scare off intruders. pRESS 

The cannonball tree has 

hard round fruits that look 

just like cannonballs. When Expert 

they bang together, or hit ■ 

the trunk, they sound like a 

cannon going off on a battlefield. 

Trouble is, it only works on windy days! 



I Where does 
Tarzan buy his 
clothes from? 



There are 6 spiders 
lurking in this 
• magazine. How 

5 Jr* many can you 
find? 

OUT FOR 



News from 
underground 



RHFiW REMEMBERS 

Why dog chases animals 



FREE IN PART 21 

i Collect your w hale sticker 
and add a moth with a 
sense of smell to vour 
\ sticker album. 



JESUS CHRIST! pr, 

This amazing lizard was seen CA1 

running across the ground, then it 0verj 
ran straight over a stream. news' 

Secretary Bird said the miracle 
water walker was a basilisk lizard from 
South America - but some call it a Jesus 
lizard. It can run on water because its 
long toes spread out its weight, and it 
goes so fast it doesn't have time to sink! 



mtoller: Glenn Chubb 
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WORLD 



Baboons spend more time on the ground than 

ANY OTHER FAMILY OF MONKEYS IN AFRICA. THEY 
LIVE IN HUGE TROOPS IN GRASSLANDS, ROCKY AREAS 
AND IN FORESTS. 

Baboons 



Y FUR INSPECTION 
Baboons groom each 
other every day. They 
pick out dirt and 
small parasites from 
each other's fur. Not 
only does this keep 
the fur clean but it 
also has a calming 
effect on the 
baboons. 



Baboons are the largest monkeys in 
Africa. They have rounded heads, small 
ears and long muzzles shaped like a 
dog’s. They have long, powerful canine 
teeth which they use to defend 
themselves and to kill small mammals. 
Their bottoms are bare and their tails are 
medium length or short. They live in 
groups and the males are bigger and 



much heavier than the females. Several 
kinds, such as the olive, chacma and 
yellow baboon, live in the grasslands 
south of the Sahara. Hamadryas baboons 
live in dry rocky parts of north-east 
Africa and geladas are found only in the 
mountains of Ethiopia. Mandrills and 
drills are forest baboons which are found 
in west Africa. 







► WELL padded 
A lthough baboons 
spend most of their 
time on the ground, 
they climb into trees 
or on to rocky ledges 
to sleep. They have a 
thick pad on either 
side of their tail. As 
they rest or sleep 
sitting up, this pad 
makes an excellent 
cushion for them. 



WOW! 

Baboons can learn 
unusual skills from 
humans. Jack, a 
chacma baboon, was 
taught by a 
signalman to change 
the train signals at a 
south african railway 
station. For nine 
years Jack pulled the 
right levers to 
change the signals 
and never made a 
mistake. 



CHEEK POUCHES 

Baboons eat a wide range of foods, from 
plants and insects to new-born antelopes 
and hares. When they are feeding in a 
dangerous spot they can cram their food 
into their cheek pouches without 
wasting time chewing it. When they 
return to a safe area they push the food 
back into the mouth and start chewing. 




A FRUITY MEAL 
Baboons use their hands to 
pick grasses, leaves, fruits 
and seeds. This chacma 
baboon is tucking into the 
huge fruit of a sausage tree. 









MALE MIGHT 



Like other baboons, the hamadryas live 
together in family groups. The heads of 
the family units are the silvery-maned 
males. Each strong male grows to twice 
the size of the female and wins himself a 
family of 1-4 females and their young. At 
night many families sleep together on 
rocky ledges but in the morning they split 
up and go their separate ways to forage. 



FEMALES FIRST 



jfL 

siM&R 

Baby baboons reckon 
that the safest place to 
be, for the first few 
weeks of their life, is 
glued to their mother's 
belly. They ding tight 
with their tiny hands 
and suckle whenever 
they feel hungry. At 
about five weeks old 
they feel bold enough 
to crawl on to their 
mum's back and when 
they're three months 
old they start moving 
about on their own. 



The olive baboons of east Africa live in 
family groups which form troops of up 
to 150 members. The most important 
baboon in each family is the oldest 
female. Daughters are allowed to stay 
with their family but when the males 
grow up they have to leave and join 
another troop. 

An adult female usually has a few 
special male friends. She spends time 
with each male in turn, foraging, 
huddling beside him at night and 
allowing him to groom her. If they 
mate, he protects her and her baby. 



A HAMADRYAS CHIEF 
The male head of the 
family keeps a beady 
eye on his females. If 
they stray away he 
barks at them or 
bites them on the 
neck to remind them 
they belong to him. 



MAKING A NEW FRIEND 



When a young male olive baboon 
wants to be accepted by a new troop 
he must persuade an important female 
to become his friend. It may take 
months of grunting, grooming and 
protecting her from other, aggressive 
baboons before the female Finally 

him and he can join her troop. 



<FOOT TALK 
By stretching out his 
back foot, holding his 
tail up and baring his 
teeth in a grin, a young 
male tells the female 
that he respects her and 
wants to be her friend. 



3 - l£W\ 



MANDRILLS 

Mandrills live in groups in 
rainforests and mountain 
forests. They spend most of 
their time on the ground, 
foraging for roots, fruit, 
leaves and some insects. They 
call to each other with high- 
pitched shouts and grunts. 

Male mandrills are the 
most colourful baboons. 

Their face is like a brightly 
painted mask of blue and red 
with white whiskers and a 
yellow beard. They have a 
red and blue bottom. It may 
be that their gaudy bottom 
makes it easier for group 
members to follow them 
through the undergrowth. 

>- GROUNDED 
The male mandrill is twice 
as heavy as the less 
colourful female. He 
spends most of his time 
on the the ground but his 
lighter mate climbs trees 
with her young to feed. 






meerkat, unhappily. 



2s£ 

great, dark cloud of 
angry bees swarmed out 
of their nest in the 
rotting, hollow tree. 
One-Eye the leopard and his 
unlikely gang of animal 
misfits could only stare in alarm at 
the buzzing mass above them. 
Deliberately 
disturbed by 
Pumbaa's hefty 
head-butt to the tree 
trunk, the bees were 
in a mega-mean 
mood. 

Suddenly, they 
dived. So did 
Pumbaa, straight 
into a thick, half- 
hidden mud hole. 

SPLAT! While the 

warthog sank into the warm, squelchy 
liquid, the bees sought other targets. 
“Run!” snarled One-Eye. 

Shriek the hyena, the hunting dogs 
and jackals were already scattering in 
all directions, noisily pursued by 
their small, stinging tormentors. 

Pumbaa stayed almost 
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submerged until the coast was clear. 
Then he climbed out of the mud pool, 
wearing a pongy but protective coat. 

"Wait till Timon hears how I sent 
that lowlife mob packing,” snorted 
Pumbaa, proudly. "I'm smarter than 
that meerkat thinks!" 

The warthog certainly didn’t look it, 
with the slime 
already drying hard 
on him. Not that 
mud-mad Pumbaa 
minded a bit. What 
did trouble him was 
how to find Simba 
and Timon again - 
and quickly. 

Usually able to 
move with amazing 
speed when the need 
arose, the warthog 

was hampered by a painful front foot. 
It was more a dull ache now than the 
jarring pain he had first felt when 
Simba accidentally fell on him, but 
it was still slowing him down. And 
Pumbaa knew his hunters would 
bay for blood all the more after the 
bees had left them alone. 

“Guess those guys will really be 
stung into action,” thought Pumbaa 
Suddenly, a bigger worry hit him 
like a heavy weight. The meerkat 
and lion cub had fled towards 






nearby Monkey Mountain. It was an 
eerie place with many strange stories 
connected with it. As Pumbaa came 
out from the strip of forest below it, 
he stopped and stared at the 
volcanic slope. Its lava-formed shape 
looked like a fearsome monkey face. 

"That place gives me the creeps!” 
muttered Pumbaa, uneasily. Next 
moment, he spotted a movement in 
the bushes ahead. 

“Simba, Timon!" yelled Pumbaa, 
hurrying after them as best he could. 

“Are we glad to see you!” smiled 
Simba, as the warthog joined them. 

Next moment, the lion cub took a 
speedy step back from him. “Ugh! Is 
that a strong pong or what?" 

While the warthog explained his 
escape, a shadow passed overhead. 

“That vulture! Last time we saw 
him something nasty happened." 
began Simba. “You don’t think...?" 

“Take a look,” muttered the 



He pointed to the low ground 
where One-Eye had appeared. So, 
too, had Shriek and the rest of the 
leopard's gang. Their painful 
encounter with the bees had made 
them meaner and madder. 

“Those you hunt cannot escape, 
One-Eye!” screeched the vulture, 
landing and folding his huge wings. 
“They're on Monkey Mountain!” 

The leopard slashed at the air 
impatiently, startling the bald-headed 
scavenger bird. 

"Let them feel the sting of my 
claws!" he screamed. 

Fading eyesight had forced One- 
Eye to abandon his solitary life. His 
followers were now his eyes, but 
none could match his cruelty and 
cunning. They feared Monkey 
Mountain, but they had a greater 
fear of the leopard. The grim 
gang began to scramble 
after Simba, Timon and 
Pumbaa. 









"There's no going back for us." 
said the young cub. “Only going up!" 

As if things weren't bleak enough, 
there came a shrill, echoing cry from 
above them that sent a shiver 
through the three pals. 

“Someone give me another mud 
hole to hide in,” groaned Pumbaa. 
“Monkey Mountain's living up to its 
sinister reputation." 

“It sure sounds scary." gulped 
Timon. 

Clambering over the dark rock, 
the three friends finally reached the 
mouth-like opening in the mountain. 
They climbed inside while their 
pursuers drew ever closer. 

“They're trapped!" raged One-Eye. 
“This time, they die!" 

Timon bravely hurled some stones 
that bounced off Shriek’s back. 

“I’m not aiming to come quietly!” 
cried the defiant meerkat. 

“Those guys should've taken a 
hint and buzzed off!" added 
Pumbaa. Then he used his great 
tusks to start a large lurjip of 
rock rolling. 

The hunting dogs leapt aside 
just in time as the boulder 
hurtled past them. 



"Simba!” shouted Timon. “Help us 
bombard those yellow-bellied 
bloodsuckers! At least, we'll give 
them a final fight!" 

But the lion cub had gone. At the 

back of the mouth-like cave was a 
narrow, shadow-filled tunnel. 
Simba followed a faint noise 
from it into one of the two 
smaller 'eye' caverns. To his 
surprise, he saw a little monkey 
which shrieked nervously at the lion 
cub. The noise echoed and. at once. 
Simba recognized the scary sound 
they had heard earlier. Suddenly, an 
idea dawned... 

Snapping and snarling, One-Eye 
and the others had almost reached 
Pumbaa and Timon. Although wary 
of the warthog's tusks, they would 
hound Pumbaa until he tired. Then 
they would kill him. 

“Some pal Simba turned out to 
be!" protested Timon. "After we 
saved his hide, too!" 

“Save your own." replied Pumbaa. 
“If Simba escaped, so can you while 
1 hold off this cowardly crowd! I’m 
kind of getting used to it!" 

Timon’s reply was drowned by a 
booming roar that thundered 
through the hollows of Monkey 
Mountain. Then came another, even 
louder and more threatening. It was 
as if all the lions in Africa, and 
perhaps the ghost of Mufasa 
himself, had found voice 
together; an ear-splitting, 
blood-curdling roar of 
jungle kings. 



If Timon and Pumbaa were struck 
dumb, sheer terror drove Shriek, the 
jackals and the hunting dogs to turn 
and flee from Monkey Mountain. Now 
even One-Eye could not stop them. 
The vulture, too. took to the wing. In 
the confusion. Pumbaa saw his 
chance to lunge at One-Eye. The 
warthog ignored his aching foot to 
send the leopard plummeting down 
the rocky slope. One-Eye rolled over 
and over and then scrambled to his 
feet far below. Weakened and with his 
followers dispersed, the leopard loped 
away, his power broken forever. 

“A cool call, huh?" said Simba. 
hoarsely, reappearing near a puzzled 
Pumbaa and Timon. The little 
monkey followed him. 

"Those weird sounds we heard 
earlier from Monkey Mountain 
were only the exaggerated 
echoes of my new friend." said 
Simba. “He tells me members 
of his troop often seek 
shelter up here!" 

"You mean these 
caves act like echo 
chambers," laughed 
Timon. “So what 
better place to 
practise your 
roar, Simba! 



You sure fooled that leopard’s gang of 
frightened freaks!” 

"Yeah! Some trick, Simba!" snorted 
Pumbaa. "It saved my, er. bacon!” 

As all three headed happily away 
from Monkey Mountain, the meerkat 
playfully pulled the little lion’s tail. 

“Reckon Pumbaa and I can learn a 
trick or two from you, Simba,” he 
smiled. “When it comes to surviving, 
you're sure to be a roaring success!" 



Next week: Hunt for hel d 







Fresh snow falls on the mountain. It 
presses on the old snow beneath. The 
pressure turns the old snow into ice. 



GLACIERS 



"The world's 
biggest glacier 
is the Lambert in 
Antarctica. It’s about 514 
kilometres long." 



The weight of 
the ice makes 
it move 

downhill like a, 
river in slow- 
motion. ; 



Everyone knows that ice is frozen water. 
But did you know that it can rip rock, 

BULLDOZE BOULDERS AND MOVE MOUNTAINS? THE BEST 
PLACE TO SEE ICE IN ACTION IS A GLACIER. 



"The fastest 
glacier know n to 
meorkats movesjust 
19 metres a day!" 



Cracks in 
the surface 
of the 
glacier are 
called 
crevasses. 



A ICE RIVER 
This glacier is in the 
Himalayas where it i< 
constantly added to 
fresh snow. 



V DRIP-DROP 
Icicles form when ice or 
snow begins to melt, 
then freezes again when 
the temperature drops. 



The glacier carves 
out a U-shaped 
valley, as it rips off 
lumps of rock and 
carries them down 
the mountain. 



A ICE ART 

This rock is balanced on a 
pillar of ice. It was moved 
downhill by a glacier. 



Y ROCK POLISH 
These ancient rocks 
were polished smooth 
by a glacier. 



The bottom end 
of the glacier, 
where the ice 
' melts, is called 
the snout. 



The rubble 
carried down 
by the 
glacier piles 
up at the 
bottom. 



The meltwater 
may form a lake 
behind the pile 
of rubble. 



Meltwater 
drains 
away into 
streams. 




“Ice can change 
the face of the 
world.” 



“Lets try it on jour 
face - and knock 
off a few of those 
warts!” 




Today, ice covers one-tenth of the 
world. Most of the ice is at the 
North Pole and South Pole. But 
during the ice ages, there was a 
great deal more ice around. 

An ice age is a time when the 




climate is much colder. The last 
ice age ended only 1 1,000 years ago. The 
ice sheets at the North Pole and South 
Pole extended to cover parts of northern 
Europe, northern Asia and North America. 
As the ice sheets moved over the land, 
they scoured the rock and scraped out 
huge hollows. 

Sea water froze, too. At one time it was 
possible to walk on the sea between 
England, Ireland and France! 

But it wasn’t always freezing in this last 
ice age. At times the climate warmed up 
and the ice sheets shrank back. These 




A ICE SCOOP 
Norway's fiords are 
water-filled hollows 
scooped out by 
moving ice sheets 
during the ice ages. 



•< FROZEN SEA 
In the last ice age, 
ice formed on seas 
round Britain, like 
this ice in the 
Weddell Sea, 
Antarctica. 




warmer times were called 
interglacials. During one 
interglacial, northern 
Europe was so warm that 
hippos basked on river 
banks! 



► ICY PERIL 
Icebergs come from 
glaciers that enter the 
sea. Nine-tenths of the 
ice is hidden under water. 



Woolly mammoths 
might have used 
their tusks to 
scrape snow off 
\ plants when 

Jj they grazed. 



Ice-age rhinos 
: had thick woolly 
f coats which 
helped keep them 
warm in the bitter 
temperatures. 
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Blow up a balloon 
so that it's slightly 
larger than your 
head. Find a bowl, 
or, if you have a 
very big head, an 
old saucepan to 
rest it on. 




Antelope mask 

Create jour own papier mache masks 
or follow all the steps here to make 
an antelope mask. 




Collect two old newspapers 
of different colours (magazines 
won't do). Ask someone to help 
you tear up-'tw> full sheets from 
each. Tear the strips small to 
make your masks strong. (Don’t 
cut the paper with scissor* - 
this leaves a straight edge that 
won't stick down.) 







Zazu’s Safety Tip 



mask while anyone is 
wearing it. Make little 
holes with the mask 
off, try the mask on 
and adjust the 
position until they ’re in 
the right place. 
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▼ball 



'Brush paste on to the 
balloon and stick on paper 
strips of one colour. As 
you put on each strip, 
brush more paste on top 
to soak the paper. Cover 
the whole balloon. 



mJ^Now add a layer of 
▼ paper of the other 
colour. Be careful not to 
dislodge the first layer. 



F I^To make a nose, fold a sheet of 
thin card in half. Hold one half of 
the mask over the card as 

shown. Draw the outline 
of the nose on tdjtne 
card. Make the shape 
big enough to cover 
your nose hole. 



V^Five or six layers should 
be strong enough. If you 
are careful you can put 
them on in one go. If you 
find this tricky, leave the 
balloon to dry overnight 
before putting on new 
layers. Don't forget to 
alternate the colours. 



C^When the paste is dry, push 
a pin into the hole at the little 
end to burst the balloon. 

Then, starting at the hole, cut 
very carefully, right round the 
papier mache with scissors. 
Each half makes a mask. 



jBs Cut round the 
f two lines and open 
out the card to _ 
form a nose 
shape. 



\UAsk an adult to help you 
mark the position of your 
eyes and hose on the mask. 
Make only small holes for 
the eyes for now. Cut the 
nose hole big enough to fit 
your nose through. 






Put the nose over 
the nose hole and 
trim it for a close fit. 
Stick the nose in 
place with strips of 
paper and paste. 
Pierce two nostrils 
when it is dry. 




IpT To make a moveable jaw, cut off 
Jthe narrow end of the mask. Cut 
two strips from thick paper or thin 
card, cut out teeth and glue these 
inside the jaws. Make little holes at 
the corners of both parts and push 
paper fasteners through to 
hold the jaw in place. 







To make horns, twist some 
newspaper very tightly. Wrap 
masking tape or string round them 
to keep them in shape. Bend them 
into shape and fasten the horns to 
the mask with masking tape. 



lover the horns with 
layers of papier mache. 
Put plenty round the 
join at the base of the 
horns - so the horns 
don't snap off. 



Design your own mask 

Use the balloon shape to create 
your own mask designs. Try 
turning the basic shape upside 
down. For eagle or parrot masks, 
cut one half in half again and add 
a cardboard beak. Remember, the 
shape of the eyes is very 
important. You might choose sly 
slits, pretty almond shapes or just 
zombi circles! When it comes to 
decorating your mask, anything 
goes: string, wool, 
beads, foil, cork or 
feathers all add 
to the effect. 




'Cut out slits for the 
eyes. Then put on your 
mask to check you can 
see out of the holes. 
Finally, paint and 
decorate your mask. 



Masquerade 

Here’s a quick and simple way to make a 
disguise that’s perfect for a masked ball! 

Trace the mask template on to card. Cut out the 
shape. For a handle, fix a drinking straw to the 
back with sticky tape. Decorate your mask with 
sequins, beads and gold or silver foil. Put it on 
and see whether your friends recognize you! 




template 







HOME SWEET HOME 

Their waterproof homes are both hidden 
fortresses and deadly underground traps. 




It is daytime and a spider-eating 
wasp is on the prowl for food. It 
crawls down a bank, certain that it 
can detea a spider with its 
feelers. But it can't see any signs 
of a burrow. Directly underneath 
the wasp, a trapdoor spider is 
sitting comfortably inside its silk- 
lined burrow. The tight-fitting lid, 
is made of a mixture of silk and 
soil. It fits snugly into the top just 
like a cork in a bottle. The 
entrance can hardly be seen as 
the spider has dragged leaves and 
. bits of moss across the top 
to disguise it. 



As night falls, the spider climbs 
up and pushes open the hinged 
lid. With its back iegs anchored 
against the sides of the burrow, it 
pokes its head and front legs out. 
The legs are covered with 
sensitive hairs which pick up 
vibrations from the ground. 

Soon the spider senses that a 
beetle is approaching. When it is 
within range, the spider bounds 
forward and strikes with its large 
fangs, paralyzing it. Speedily it 
drags the prey back to the burrow 
and closes the lid so that it can 
eat its meal undisturbed. 



Some trapdoor spiders wait 
at the entrance of their 
underground burrows to 
ambush creatures that come 
within their reach. Others 
build trip-wires round the 
entrance. This means that 
they can catch prey 
over a wide area. 
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HIDDEN ANIMALS 

There are five animals hidden in 
this picture. Can you find them? 



Simba's mother, Sarabi, knows lots of wise 
savings and proverbs. Listed below are seven 
sayings, can you find them all in the picture? 



WHICH WAY? - 

Sarabi .gave Nala some directions to follow. Work 
out which wav she w ill be facing at the end. 
Face north, turn to the left, turn to face^^ 
. the opposite direction, 

/Y^\ turn right, face west, 

/ / turn to the right. 



Birds of a feather flock together; Hanging 
by a thread; As the crow flies; An 
elephant never forgets; Don't put vour foot 
in it; Look before your leap; Don’t put all 
your eggs in one basket. / 





V- ^"i 
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A SARABI SAYS | 









Have you ever 



SARABI SAYS 

Here’s a .game to play w ith a few friends and 
test vour reflexes. Choose someone to be 
Sarabi - it could be a grown-up. Everyone 
faces Sarabi who gives an order like: 

"Sarabi says clap your hands." As Sarabi 
says it he or she will clap their hands and f 
everyone else must, too. A 

Sarabi .gives another order like: fit 

"Sarabi says stamp vour foot.” Sarabi and pi 
all the players must stamp their foot. 



This goes on until Sarabi gives an order 
BUT does something completely different. 
You are out if you copy Sarabi instead of 
follow ing the order, flow long does it 
.Tar* ?] take Sarabi to get 

/''"M everyone out? 



BO Oil OH an 
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BflFlKi REMEMBERS 

f Why Dog 
Chases Animals 



She looked at the sleeping dog with 
her big brown eyes and began to 
shiver with fear. “I’ve never seen such 
a creature," she whispered. 

Elephant came lumbering up and 
flapped his great ears so that he could 
hear the sounds the creature was 
making. "Never heard anything like it 
in my life," he said gruffly. 

Snake slid into view. He tested the 
air round the creature with his forked 
tongue, then simply shook his head 
and said, “Ssstrange, ssstrange!” 

Next came Wild Boar, brandishing 
his tusks and ready for a fight. But 
when he saw the sleeping animal, he 
became less aggressive and more wary. 
"What if it’s just pretending to sleep," 
he wondered out loud. “We don’t 
„ know how dangerous it is.” 

£. His thoughts were interrupted 
by a thudding on the ground and 
W^T soon the clumsy Black Rhino 
[& appeared. "Where’s this 
WEm creature?” he asked. “My 
■ui eyesight’s not too good and..." 



SEEN A DOG GIVE 

chase? Well, let 

ME TELL YOU HOW 

IT BEGAN." 



f^^T’hile going for a walk in the 
%yS) middle of the forest, 
v V* Monkey came across an 
p- animal he had never seen before. In 
K fact it was Dog who lay curled up and 
^Bbwas fast asleep. 

i Monkey approached this strange 
V)kiew creature and cautiously walked 
I [found it. When it grunted, Monkey 
-A packed away, but the animal remained 
V Udeep in sleep. 

“I’ll call the other animals of the 
forest,” Monkey said to himself, “and 
see if they know what this is." 

First on the scene was Gazelle. 



WHICH WAY HOME 

Can you help the baby zebra get 
to its mother? 



WASHING WORDS 

Simba isn’t too keen on being washed by 
Sarabi’s rough tongue. He’d rather be 
off playing with Nala. How many 
washing words can you find in 
this word search? 



MOTHERS AND BABIES 

Can you match the mother 
animals w ith their babies? 
Some of them are a bit tricky! 









“Watch out!” cried 
Monkey in a loud whisper. 
“You nearly stood on him." 
Black Rhino peered at Dog, 
then decided that sniffing him 
might be more helpful. But, although 
his sense of smell was vastly better 
than his sight, it gave him no clue as 
to what it was that lay there so deep 
in sleep. 

Last of all came Tortoise. As he 
slowly made his way up to the 
sleeping form, Monkey asked, 
“Do vou know what this 



Then, going close up to Dog, 
Tortoise shouted as loudly as he could 
in his ear, “Wake up!” 

Dog jumped up, looking very angry 
indeed. "Who woke me?” he barked in 
a terrible voice and then, without 
waiting for an answer, started to chase 
the terrified animals who ran for their 
lives. He chased them for a long time, 
then disappeared into the forest. 

Meanwhile Tortoise, who had 
hidden in his shell, poked his head out 
and looked about. "There you are," he 
chuckled out loud. “Now 










^ ^ Not suitable for children under 5 years old (small parts! 



